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Satisfaction 


that links you to maximum pleasure and economy in auto- 


mobiling. 


If we had every automobile owner here where 


we could show him the difference in oil and gasolene kept ina 


Bowser Underground Storage System 


there would be no trouble to convince him of their absolute 


necessity. 


There is no man foolish enough to expect to have his money 
after he has spent it—Yet there are those who expect to re- 
tain all the driving power of their gasolene when it is kept ina 
non-evaporation-proof tank where the gas escapes every minute. 


THINK THAT OVER. 
The Bowser Will Save 
Its Small Cost. 


Send for catalogue No. 2S; it gives 
more facts that every motorist ought 
to know—Just dropa card for it now. 


S. F. BOWSER & CO.., Inc. 
FT. WAYNE, IND. 

New York, Boston, Philadelphia, Chicago, 

Minneapolis, San Franci Louis, 
Atlanta, Dallas, Toroato. 

Manufacturers of Gasolene and Oil 

Storage Systems, Pipe Line Regis 

tering Measures, Oiling Systems, 


Dry Cleaning Systems, etc. Estab- 
lished 1885. 
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Advertising of Advertising—A Series of Weekly Talks—No. 26 


Supplying a Lack 


F advertisements were not 
made so attractive, we 
would fail to read about 

hundreds of things we need— 


Yes, actually need, and not real- 
ize it. 

We have to be drawn out. 

Perhaps this was never better il- 
lustrated than by a 

story about a man who 

invented the Monitor. 

Ole Bull, the great 

violinist, was a fellow 

countryman of Erics- 

son's. 

When Bull first vis- 

ited the United States 

in the early sixties, he 

invited the inventor 

to one of his concerts. 

The inventor did not 

go, saying that he did 

not care for music. 

Bull persisted, al- 

though he changed his tactics and 
went to Ericsson’s works taking 
along his violin. 

There, with the utmost tact, he be- 
gan tointerest Ericsson by talking, 
not about music, but about things 
of more interest to the inventor. 


When the conversation reached the 
—_ where it was easy to do so, 
ull asked the inventor to remedy 
a trumped up defect in his violin. 
Then he led the conversation to 
the theory of sound. 
When Ericsson was absorbed in 
this scientific discussion, Bull broke 
in with, *‘John let me show you 
what I mean.”’ 
With that Bull drew 
the bow over the 
strings of his violin. 
From it came tones of 
such beauty that 
Ericsson sat en- 
tranced. 
Bull played on and on. 
When the music 
ceased, Ericsson cried, 
*Go on.”” “I never 
knew before what I 
lacked.”’ 
Perhaps you do not 
know what you lack 
in things advertised for your good. 
That is why the advertisers try 
to reach you with illustrations 
and human interest stories— 
anything which will help you 
to take hold of the nearest 
point of appeal. 
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Are You Fond of Outdoor Life? 


Look for the magnificent double-page spread 
in next week’s issue of Judge. 

It’s the second in the series of Vacation Life 
in a Summer Camp. 
Look for this issue. 


Don’t miss this picture. 
EDITOR OF JUDGE. 


f 
| 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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ELLA WARNER, 


at the Moulin Rouge, New York. 


KITTY DROLET, esti HOPE LATHAM, 


and Great ° , ~ © 66 mm ° ss 
‘ a Hippodrome player. in ** The Rainbow. 
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FLORENCE WICKHAM, 
in ** Robin Hood.” 
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THE NEW NOTICE. 


““KEEP THIS FULL, OR YOU'LL 
THE OTHERS ARE FORGOTTEN. 


HEAR FROM ME IN NOVEMBER.,.”’ 





THE PRESENT SITUATION 


THE THREE-RING CIRCUS OF 19:2—HARD TO KEEP TABS ON ALL OF THEM. 
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It Will Not Work. 


HIS is an age of new devices. Some 
of them are good. But theories do 
not count. It is the 
practical that ap- 

peals. 

This is also an age 
of microbes. For- 
merly people knew 
nothing whatever 
about microbes, and 

were happy in their ignorance, while 
they also seem to have been healthy. 
Now almost everybody is afraid of mi- 
crobes, and the scientists and quasi-sci- 
entists play to their own credit and profit 
upon that fear. 

The doctors of Milwaukee have just 
met, and, with the solemnity that char- 
acterizes conventions of such persons, 
listened to a dozen papers on the subject 
of kissing, said documents all being in 
the negative. After hearing these pro- 
found disquisitions, the Milwaukee doc- 
tors resolved to prepare a bill, to be in- 
troduced into the Wisconsin Legislature, 
to put a ban upon the osculatory habit 
within the precincts of that State. 
More than this, these sober and reform- 
ing persons denounced kissing as ‘‘a blot 
upon civilization’’ and ‘‘a menace to 
health and decency.’’ 

A snapshot of these doctors would be 
perused with interest by men, young 
and old, suffering from the kissing habit 
and kissable and kissing women and 
girls. JupGe doesn’t think much of 
this convention pending an opportunity 
to study the faces and general habit of 
its component parts as a photograph 
might reveal them. 

To cap impertinence with absurdity, 
these doctors recommended as substi- 
tutes for kissing a rubbing of the noses 
and foreheads of the parties most in in- 
As though any such common- 
be enforced 


terest. 
place prescription could 
upon persons of opposite sexes in a kiss- 
ing mood upon opportunity! 


Rubbing of noses and foreheads is al- 
ready in vogue as a mere incident of 
kissing. Without the kiss, youth would 
lose its flavor and matrimony would be- 
come obsolete. Life with this omission 
would be stale, flat and unprofitable. 
There are many kinds of kisses—kisses 
of affection, of reverence, of submission, 
of forgiveness. But the greatest of 
kisses is the kiss of love. It is a dic- 
tate of Nature and a joy to existence. 
Even the wind kisses the trees, and, as 
Tennyson sang, 

**Rose, rose and clematis 

Trail and twine and clasp and kiss.’’ 


What fools these doctors be! 


Whipping. 


Corporal punishment is going out of 
fashion in some families, while other 
families continue the correction of chil- 
dren in ancient ways and by primitive 
means. 

Whipping for ages has been justified 
by Biblical precept, but modern domes- 
tic philosophy has found corrective 
means that leave no scars or ill-feeling. 

Reward for well-doing and deprivation 
for ill-doing are just as effective as 
blows, from which ill consequences often 
come. Many achild is open to convic- 
tion, and argument is better than force. 

JUDGE notes that a mother in Cali- 
fornia broke her hand the other day 
while spanking her daughter. The 
daughter must have suffered in this 
particular contact, but the lesson should 
not be lost—and probably will not be 
lost—upon the mother, who in the cir- 
cumstances ought to realize the pain in- 
flicted as well as the injury sustained. 

The birch rod and the ferule used to 
be associated with implements of educa- 
tion, and the maternal slipper and the 
paternal strap have long inspired fear. 
That they are slowly but surely grow- 
ing obsolete in exercise does not mean 
that childhood is less well disposed than 
it used to be. 


One Problem. 


The high cost of living complicates a 
domestic problem that is always crying 
for solution. 

In New York the other 
day, Mrs. Julian Heath, 
discussing the economic 
side of housekeeping, de- 
plored the ignorance of 
many young married 
women as to marketing 
and cooking. 
idea,’’ said she, ‘‘of a 
girl who can make fudge thinking 
that’s a sufficient requisite for a good 
hausfrau!’’ 

There a finger was pointed at and a 
tongue described one of the most serious 
of household problems. It is essentially 
a problem of the city. The country 
housewife knows what to do, has her 
own sources of supply, and teaches her 
daughters something of the science of 
housekeeping as she was taught by our 
own mother. In the city the supply is 
different, and the daughters—or too 
many of them—boast only a knowledge 
of sweet-tooth catering. Domestic re- 
forms, as they relate to the high cost of 
living, should begin at home. 

Youth is buoyant and unmindful of 
matters that later lead to serious things. 
The young married man for a time will 
be satisfied with anything his bride sets 
before him at table as the work of her 
own hands. In fact, a young married 
couple for some time after wedding are 
totally oblivious of the pleasures of the 
table. But the honeymoon wanes, and 
too often dyspepsia intervenes, while 
the Fates weave their fabric of the 
threads of dissatisfaction and disap- 
pointment. 

Domestic discord, divorce and even 
physical misery flow from households 
where the housewife knows neither how 
to market nor what to do with the things 
within her pecuniary reach the market 
affords. 





HIS DOG. 


An old man’s only friend 











Excess Baggage. 

HERE came to the beach a rich 
maiden of Erie, 

All stunningly coiffured and dressed 
up to kill. 

Twelve trunks and four boxes ac- 

comp’nied the deary. 

Each womanly heart felt an envious 
thrill. 


But, leaving her boxes unopened and 
scorning 
Her trunks that were burst- 
ing with feminine loot, 
This maiden of Erie, noon, 
evening and morning, 
Paraded the beach in a red 
bathing suit. 


Walter G Dety 
An Everyday Tragedy. 
Mary dropped her eyes on 


the floor as Henry burst into 
the room. Her face length- 


ened rapidly, and she 
finally pierced him with a 
glance. As his laugh rose 
and fell, she dropped her jaw 
and her voice broke. 


THE MOTHER INSTINCT. 


The Attraction. 


Ted—‘‘1 see they are going to boom 
New York as a summer resort.’’ 
Ned—‘‘I thought most of the visitors 
came here because it was a hot town.’’ 


Ye True Fish Story. 


She bought a fifty-dollar hat; 


The price had little weight. 


He was a million-dollar fish, 


And she used the hat for bait. 





THOSE TABLE BOUQUETS. 
Ephraim (from the country) —‘‘ I say, cousin, this livin’ in th’ city ain’t 
what it ’s cracked up to be when you have t’ make your flower garden on 
th’ dinner table !’’ 








On Hand. 


‘‘Was your wife in the suffrage pa- 
rade?’’ asked Morrowby, meeting Jel- 
liffe on the street. 

‘*You bet she was!’’ said Jelliffe en- 
thusiastically. ‘‘Why, she is the flag 
bearer for her chapter!’’ 

**Mercy!’’ cried Morrowby. ‘‘Do you 
mean to tell me that little woman car- 
ried a flag all that distance?’’ 

‘*Well—no,”’ said Jelliffe. 
‘“‘My chauffeur and I took 
turns at it.’’ 


Naturally. 


**Do you play any instru- 
ment, Mr. Jimp?’’ 
‘*Yes, I’m a cornetist.’’ 
**And your sister?’’ 
‘**She’s a pianist.’’ 
‘*Does your mother play ?’’ 
‘*She’s a zitherist.”’ 
**And your father?’’ 


**He’s a pessimist.”’ 


Knicker—‘‘Is Jones in poli- 
tics for his health?’’ 

Bocker—‘‘Not unless mud 
baths are healthy.’’ 
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LITTLE LASS.” 





Hasan Beg’s Advice to His Son, Hafiz. 


Y SON, there is a woman called the 
Grass Widow that I would warn 

thee against. Presume not from her 
monicker that she is like unto those 
country Arabs who furnish the humor- 
ists with vile jokes. Mark, oh, Hafiz, 
and learn wisdom. The _ expression 
Grass Widow implies (Allah knoweth) 
that she has gamboled on the green at 
least once—and I know not how many 
other times. She flourisheth at the 
courts of a desert oasis known as Reno. 
Give heed, my beloved, unto my sayings. 
Thy father (a true believer in 
Allah’s bounty) has had many ha- 
rems and knows a wife or two, al- 
beit some mothers-in-law. If this 
woman look thy way, close thine 
eyes. "Tis better to lose thy sight 
for a moment than thy inheritance 
in alimony. If she speaketh to 
thee (for she is emboldened by 
much experience), fly,even though, , ||| 
like Joseph, thou leave thy outer 
covering in her hand. ’Tis fairer 
to enter thy poor tent naked than 
to leave the gilded divorce court 
in like manner. 





Beware, oh, Hafiz, of the honey guile 
on her red lips. Emulate the crusty 
bachelor and heed it not, lest thou find 
it to thy liking. Her brow is pale, like 
unto the snow on many hills. The devil 
—yea, many devils lurk in the windows 
of her soul. Heed not those midnight 
shallows. Let them be unto thee as 
smoked goggles (such as the unbelievers 
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ANOTHER APPLICATION OF THE ANNUNCIATOR. 


There is wis- 
Lakes they are, 
where many valiant love-farers. have 
perished ere their sails were full set. 
Her body is like unto a maiden willow 


wear) or biind parapets. 
dom in such a course. 


wedded tothe brook. Turn, oh, Hafiz, to 
the advertisements of the magazines and 
learn how these things are acquired. 
Hearken, my beloved, and I will give 
thee an earful of wise speech. 

Let not thy father’s observations for- 
sake thee nor thy sandals wander in 
strange paths. Should this woman 
defile thee—even with the touch 
of her lotus fingers on thy arm— 
wash it with tears that they may 
cleanse the pleasant sensation. 
Hafiz, priceless jewel of thy father, 
put acity biock between the Grass 
Widow and thyself, for she hath a 
saying which is abominable and 
one my soul abhorreth: 

‘‘Greater love hath no man than 
that he giveth his wife (via the 
divorce court) to his friend.”’ 

Believe it not, my beloved, lest 
thou add to thy father’s insomnia. 


—Gerdon Johnstone 





MODERN PIETY. 


Tailor (to clergyman who has just left trousers for mending) —‘‘ The knees seem to be the best part of them.’’ 





Those wor the days, lads! Ah, ha! those wor the days! 
Whin ye came home from work yer moind wus at aise ; 
Wid yer shins at the foire a-draggin’ yer poipe, 

Whilst Maggie wus givin’ the dishes a woipe, 

And Mary, the baby, up in her high chair, 

Wid gravy and crumbs from her chin to her hair; 

Thin Tommy and Danny, just startin’ a foight, 

To see who wud bring in the coal for the noight. 

It's not that ways now, tho’; ye may talk as ye plaise! 
Those wor the days, lads! Ah, ha! those wor the days! 





Those wor the days, lads! Ah, ha! those wor the days! 
On a Saturday noight into town wid the pays, 

A-hagglin’ wid Goldstein the price of a suit, 

And comin’ away wid a nicktie to boot; 

And on the way home shtoppin’ off at McHale's 

For a dhrop o° the shtuff and wan or two ales ; 

Thin landin’ back home to find Mag, half asleep, 

Wid a frown on her face (*twas only shkin deep); 

For two or three minutes the divil she’d raise! 

Those wor the days, lads! Ah, ha! those wor the days! 


Those wor the days, lads! Ah, ha! those wor the days! 
Whin ould-fashioned people had ould-fashioned ways. 
It’s not that ways now, tho’; the childer are grown, 
And Mag, she’s in heaven, and I’m all alone 
They kape me dressed up loike I owned an eshtate, 

For they ’re all well-to-do—but too up-to-date— 

Wid automobeels and their parties call'd “‘ bridge’’— 
’Txwould make Father Mathew himself break his plidge! 
Look back forty years—there wor no such displays— 
Those wor the days, lads! Ah, ha! those wor the days! 


; 











CAPRICE. 


She knew her mind for but a space— 
So fickle is the maid of leisure— 
And wondered if she could retrace 


The path to one of greater pleasure. 


Her fiance had done his best 
To keep the wheel of joy in motion. 


But all at once he saw her zest 


Was giving way to some new notion. 
He did not guess that in the game 


There always is an unknown factor: 
She saw a car and an old flame, 


And rode off with the better actor. 

















Towels, Etc. 
BEHOLD! The cotton summer 


gown 
Of Turkish toweling 
For followers of Fashion’s fads 
Is now the latest thing. 
It opens to a thoughtful eye 
A vista wide and new, 
Where opera cloaks may all be 
made 
Of bath rugs white and blue. 


Che sponge, when it is not in use, 
May deck a modish hat; 

The dish cloth be a handkerchief, 
Or flowing long cravat; 

The laundry bag an auto hood, 
With cakes of soap to trim it— 

But let me not prolong the list, 
For, lo! there is no limit. 


— Minna Irving 


What Experience Teaches. 


The turning point with a lot of 
men is when a pretty girl passes. 

The widow with money to burn 
can easily get a match. 

Lots of our ‘‘coming men’”’ fail 
to arrive. 

Some of our family trees require 
a lot of pruning. —J. W. Babcock 


The Real Truth. 


Who loves not women, wine and 
song 


Will richer be his whole life long. 


























THE HOME BEAUTIFUL—INTERIOR DECORATION. 


A Philosopher. 


‘*Here,’’ quoth the cultdred pickpocket, as he 
stepped into the patro! wagon, ‘‘is where we pass 
from the abstract to the conérete.’’ 
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A HURRY CALL. 


The unromantic side of a physician’s life. 




















Why Is It? 


Almost every man needs a cer- 
tain amount of exercise each day. 
The following are a number of 
things a man is perfectly willing 
to do to keep himself in good phys- 
ical trim: 

Pay $25 for a course in physical 
culture. 

Swing dumbbells and Indian 
clubs violently. 

Crawl on his hands and knees 
and roll like a dog. 

Climb a tree and behave ‘‘just 
like a boy.’’ 

Turn handsprings and somer- 
saults. 

On the other hand, there are 
things scarcely as difficult which 
would give him just as much exer- 
cise; but his wife can’t get him to 
do them. Some of them are: 

Spade gardens. 

Feed the furnace. 

Pump water into the attic tank. 

Beat the carpets. 

Mow the lawn. 

Scrub the floors. 

Walk the floor with the baby. 


—R. C. McElravy. 


Little brother—‘What’s eti- 
quette?’’ 

Little bigger brother—‘‘It’s say- 
ing ‘No, thank you,’ when you 
want to holler ‘Gimme!’ ’’ 





THE RIVAL OF THE SEA SERPENT. 


The mammoth sea spider recently seen off the New Jersey coast. 


Easy. 
RESH from college, Bill and Charley, 
Joseph, Henry and the rest 
To the world now grant a parley, 
Ere they of it things divest. 


What they don’t know is a trifle, 
And it can’t be found in books; 
That they mean most things to rifle 

You may gather from their looks. 


They have notions as to money 
They will quickly put in force; 
They know how the bees get honey, 

And the game is plain, of course. 


Men in trade they will! astonish 
With a number of new tricks, 


Proof Positive. 


Crawford—‘‘Do you think he’s hen- 
pecked?”’ 

Crabshaw—‘‘He never mentioned it, 
but I’ve noticed that the portraits over 
his mantelpiece are those of his wife’s 
folks.’’ 


High-priced Matches. 


They tell us that charges for matches 
are low, 

But what is their reason for thinking 
them so? 

A million or two is about the amount 

That is paid, we suppose, for a match 
with a count. 


THE MANAGER'S VIEW. 
Mr. Hedgehog—‘‘ Huh! he can’t amount to much as a singer. 
Why, he’s not even being paid for it!’’ 





Suffrajests. 
EXPLAINED. 
ss] HEAR Miss Strongmind has 
chucked poor Thompson,’’ said 
Dabney. 


‘‘Sad, but true,’’ said Wilkins. 

‘‘Why, I always thought Thompy was 
a brick!’’ said Dabney. 

‘*He is,’’ said Wilkins. 
she threw him, I guess.’’ 


‘‘That’s why 


IN LONDON. 

‘‘Well, Cholmondeley,’’ said the suf- 
fragette’s father, ‘‘I know what you 
have come for. Marion has told me. 
But do you think you can support her in 

the style to which she is accus- 





And no doubt they will admonish 
Persons now in politics. 


Making way in the professions 
Is a simple thing to them. 
Why insist upon concessions 

When you’ve worked your theo- 

rem? 


—J. A. Waldron. 


In Training. 

She—‘‘ John, dear, I do wish you 
wouldn’t hold the baby upside 
down. It’s very bac form and he 
might grow up to b» an acrobat or 
something equally dreadful.’’ 

He—‘‘Oh, that’ll be all right. 
I just want hisa to be able to 





make good in the subway.’’ 


Wait. 
Oldfellow—-‘‘I just had a letter 
from my bey Charley. He tells 
me he’s burning lots of midnight 
Knowing Charley as I do, I 





oil. 


can scarcely believe it.’’ 

Youngfellow—‘‘You 
though, when you get the gaso- 
line bill.’”’ 


will, 
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YOU REVOLVING DOOR! 


OH, 


Attendant (as lady con.es around the eighth ti:ne) — 
ain't no merry-go-round. lady !’’ ; 

Lady—‘‘ I know; but I can’t remember wheter I was go- 
ing in or coming out.”’ 








“* This 


tomed?’’ 

‘‘Well, I’ve been trying to fig- 
ure that out, Mr. Plantagenet,’’ 
said Cholmondeley, ‘‘and, reckon- 
ing on six months in jail every 
year, I fancy I can.’’ 


BY WIRE. 

“It must complicate matters 
terribly for Hawkins now that his 
wife has been sent to jail for three 
months,’”’ said Bland. ‘‘I wonder 
who will sing the baby to sleep.”’ 

“‘Oh, he’s fixed that all right,’’ 
(.) said Blithe. ‘‘He’s had the nursery 

\f connected by ’phone with her ceil.’’ 


UNAFRAD. 

‘*Well, my dear,’’ said Mr. Wig- 
gins, on the night of election day, 
‘**did you vote this morning?”’ 

“I did, indeed!’’ replied Mrs. 
Wiggins. ‘‘I not only voted, but I 
wrote out my reasons for voting as 
| I did on the back of the ballot and 

signed my name. You men may 

feel the need of a secret ballot, 
to have any- 


” 





but I’m not afraid 
body know how I voted or why. 
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Amusing Stories of Well-known Persons 





When Harmon Was a Boy. 


OVERNOR JUDSON HARMON, of 
Ohio, though a fearless speaker 

on occasion, is equally noted for his preg- 
nant silences. When he was a small boy 








in an Ohio village, his chief playmate 
was another small boy named Bill. 

Among legitimate objects of boyish 
foray, the pair at one time gave their 
attention to a supply of fruit which 
Judson’s mother had stored in a cher- 
ished When Mrs. darmon 
finally discovered that the fruit was 
diminishing, she promptly attributed 
the loss, with a mother’s partiality, to 
her son’s playmate, whose roguish traits 
_were glaringly apparent to her. 

Bill, at his next visit, received her 
vigorous denunciation without affirma- 
tion or though not without 
glances of indignant inquiry at Judson, 
who stood silently by, with a simulation 
of surprise and regret. 

As soon as the boys had escaped to the 
yard, Bill, in righteous wrath at the 
supposed treason of his pal, burst out, 

‘*Look here, Jud! Were you onery 
enough to lay the blame o’ that stealin’ 


recess. 


denial, 


onto me?’’ 

‘*‘Course not!’’ Jud replied. 
do you take me for?’’ 

‘Well, it looked mighty like you had, 
when you stood there all the time 
a-sayin’ nothin’.”’ 

‘*Yes, Bill,’’ admitted Judson, with a 
cautious glance toward the house. ‘‘But 
as long as there’s any fruit left, let ’em 
suspect you. If they’re all the time 
watchin’ the outside, I can be usefuller 


See?’’ 


‘“*What 


on the inside. 


Discipline at Annapolis. 
There is a distinguished naval officer 
of whom the following story is to!d with 
reference to the days when he was a lad 








at the Annapolis academy. He got a 
good hazing and stood it pluckily. Later, 
as an upper-class man, he helped to haze 


other youngsters, for he always lived up 
to the Annapolis traditions. 

One day, it appears, he was ‘dressing 
down’’ a lad who has since achieved an 
international fame as an engineer. 

‘‘What’s your name?’’ demanded the 
officer. 

‘*Ferguson, sir.’’ 

**Spell it.’’ 

‘‘F-e-r-g-u-s-o-n, sir.’’ 

‘‘Spell it again, and remember that 
you’re addressing your superior.’’ 

“‘F, sir; e, sir; r, sir; g, sir; u, sir; 
8, sir; 0, sir; n, sir; Ferguson, sir.’’ 


Tillman’s Treat. 


The winter apples of Benjamin Till- 
man, the South Carolina Senator, were 
picked and lying in the orchard in heaps 
of hundreds of bushels. The Senator 
was admiring them, the Baldwin bank 
in particular, when an old negro came 
tottering into the orchard and up to the 
Senator. 

‘‘Have an apple, uncle?’’ asked the 
Senator. 





‘*Ef yo’ please, sah,’’ replied the old 
negro, taking off his hat. 

‘*What kind will you have?’’ 

‘Mose any kine el’ do, sah.’’ 

‘‘About how megny will you have?’’ 
asked the Senator, stooping to pick up 
a few. 

‘*Why, I'll take all yo’ got, boss,’’ 
returned the old negro meekly; ‘‘but 
don’t rob yo’sef.’’ 


Presbyterians Not Slighted. 


Dr. W. R. Kelley, editor of the Her- 
ald at Watonga, Okla., being a man of 
many accomplishments, is a member of 
the Oklahoma Editorial Association, the 
Oklahoma Medical Association, the Ok- 
lahoma Pharmaceutical Association and 
a ranking officer in the Democratic 
party. 

Recently a State charter was issued 
to the Second Presbyterian Church of 
Watonga. ‘‘How does it come, doctor,”’ 
asked a friend, ‘‘that you are not one of 
the incorporators in this church char- 
ter?’’ 

‘Oh, I’m in on that, too,’’ said the 


doctor. ‘‘I sold them the church.”’ 


Poor Saint Paul! 


When Governor Foss, of Massachu- 
setts, is not busy signing pardons, he 
has been known to tell a funny story. 
A short time ago one of his Irish con- 


> 


stituents was cleaning out the Gov- 
ernor’s cellar. 

Pat had his wife bring his luncheon 
down to him, and she did it with tears 
in her eyes. Pat, noticing her emotion, 
inquired the cause. 

**Sure, Pat,’’ she said, ‘‘it’s the Pope 
I’m thinkin’ of. He’s a sick man, they 
say.’”’ 

Pat, not knowing the Governor’s pos- 
sible interest in the ‘‘market,’’ replied, 
‘‘Faith, it’s the saints we should be 
prayin’ for!’’ 

‘*The saints, ye say !’’ returned the sur- 
prised spouse. ‘‘Sure, they’re all dead!’’ 

‘Of course ye know it all,’’ said Pat, 
contemptuously, ‘‘but I heard his honor 
tellin’ a frind this morning over the 
tiliyphone that Saint Paul was weaker.’’ 


Willing To Work. 


The Democratic members of the 
House of Representatives have been be- 
sieged ever by a horde of office-seekers, 
willing to serve their country. 

“It is refreshing,’’ said one Repre- 
sentative, in discussing the office ques- 
tion, ‘‘to hear of an aspirant for public 
office who frankly admits his ambition, 
yet disdains to seek a position in which 
he will have nothing to do but to draw 
his salary. 

‘*‘Two wayside pilgrims were talking 
over things, when one of them asked, 

***Dick, you ain’t a-hankerin’ after no 
government place, are ye?’ 

***T don’t mind sayin’ I’d take one of 
’em ef I could git it,’ responded the 
other; ‘but I don’t want no job that’s 
all fat. I’m willin’ to earn my wages.’ 

***An’ what sort o’ job would be about 
your size?’ 








‘**Well, I’d like to fill fountain pens 
fur some Assistant Secretary of the 
Treasury. 
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Woman's Work and the Home. 


MBS: HELEN WARE DENNETT, 

secretary.of the National Woman 
Suffrage Association, in an address re- 
cently declared that the domestic labor 
problem was ethically no more a prob- 
lem for women than for men. 

“*Keeping the house and rearing the 
children,’’ said she, ‘‘is not sex work, 
but human work, and until it is so re- 
garded the domestic problem will remain 
unsolved.’’ 

Mrs. Dennett believes that housekeep- 
ing should be done by those who are 
equipped for it. Just because a human 
being happens to be a woman, it does 
not follow that housekeeping is her voca- 
tion; and just because a woman happens 
to bear a child, says Mrs. Dennett, it 
does not follow that she is fitted to rear 
it. One truth she states, and that is 
that there are legions of women house- 
keepers who are not fitted for that work 
and never can be, while, on the other 
hand, there are plenty of men who would 
and do make good cooks and waiters and 
managers of households, arge and small. 

It may be added to her argument that 
the greatest chefs are men the world 
over—men who have reduced cooking to 
a science and are paid princely salaries 
for their knowledge and their aptitudes. 
And the best waiters are men, even 
counting the attractiveness of some of 
the women who live by this work. 


Woman's Influence. 


The bachelor ‘‘crooks’’ outnumber the 
married three to one, is the report from 
the district attorney of New York. 
Woman's influence in the marital state 
typifies her influence in other fields 
~where she has liberty. 


MO D E RN 


The New Woman Question. 


Dear sir-—I quite appreciate 
The chance to be your wife, 

To walk the paths and hills with you 
The balance of my life; 

But in your invitation, sir, 
One point you fail to note: 

Does it include me in your walks 


When you go out to vote? 
—WN. Parker Jones. 














Getting Back. 
Dorcas—‘‘What kind of a world do 


you think we’d have if there were 
women on the jury?’’ 

Mrs. Dorcas—‘‘Why, my dear, the 
other day, when a verdict didn’t suit 
you, I heard you say you never could tell 


what twelve men would do.’’ 





Ww O M A N 


At the Primaries. 


It had been a hard day at the polls. 
The addition of nearly a thousand wom- 
en’s votes to the poll made the counting 
a prolonged proposition. 

‘*Well, James,’’ said Mrs. Wallicky, 
as her husband returned from his ardu- 
ous labors as a teller, ‘‘how did the vote 
go?’’ 

‘‘Nine hundred and two votes for Bil- 
dad, seven hundred and fifty-three for 
Slathers, eight recipes for tomato 
ketchup, four wash lists and a milliner’s 
bill,’’ said Wallicky. ‘‘It was a mighty 
interesting vote.”’ 





Women Manage a Town. 


The municipal affairs of Froisay, a 
small town between Paris and Amiens, 
France, are conducted entirely by 
women. The mayor, the superintendent 
of the railway station, the village bar- 
ber, the telegraph messenger, the mail 
carrier and a drummer, whose duty it is 
—after the fashion of the old town 
crier—to announce the proclamations of 
the mayor, are all women. It is not re- 
ported what part men take in the munic- 

* ipality, but the machinery of village life 
runs on smoothly, as it has for many 
years, with women in charge. Here is 
a demonstration beyond the mere duty— 
or privilege—of voting. 


His Banner. 


It is told of one of the Columbia pro- 
fessors who marched in the equal-suf- 
frage parade in New York in 1911 that, 
joining the ranks hurriedly, he seized 
the first banner handed to him and 
marched under it triumphantly for 
blocks. Unfortunately the legend ran: 
““If Men Can Vote, Then Why Not We?” 
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COLES Puan LiP G92 CE Conover Co! 


for a few seconds only. 


“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 
A woman’s personal satisfaction in looking charming and dainty is doubled when she knows 
everything about her is exquisitely clean. 


Naiad Dress Shields 


are thoroughly hygienic and healthful to the most delicate skin ; are absolutely free from rubber, 
with its disagreeable odor; can be easily and quickly STERILIZED by immersing in boiling water 
They are preferred by well-gowned women of refined taste. 


At stores or sample pair on receipt of 25¢. 


Every pair guaranteed. 


A handsome colored reproduction of this beautiful Coles Phillips Drawing 
on heavy paper, 11 x 14 inches, sent for 10 cents. 
THE C. E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs. 
New York 


101 Franklin Street 


No advertising. 




















Die Wurstspritze — —- — — 
1. The sausage syringe. 


Maximum of Modesty. 


Hausfrau—‘‘Nehmen Sie doch noch Erbsen, Herr 
Krause !” 


Junger Mann (beim Chef zu Tisch geladen)— 
“Eine—wenn ich bitten darf.” 


Lady of the House—‘‘ Please take some 
more peas, Mr. Krause!’’ 

Young Man (invited to dinner by his 
employer)—‘‘One,if I may trouble you.”’ 

Fliegende Blaetter. 


Earnest Voting. 


“Polkwitz ist nicht in den Klub aufgenommen 
worden ?” 
“Nee, zu unbeliebt! Dreizehn schwarze Kugeln hat 


er bekommen, und elf Mitglieder waren blosz da.”’ 

‘‘Has Polkwitz not been admitted to 
the Q. Club ?’’ 

‘*No, he was too unpopular! He got 
thirteen black balls and there were only 
eleven members present.’’— Meggendor- 
fer Blaetter. 


—~- ---- 





A Flattering Reason. 
,, Maler (der soeben zwei Bilder verkauft hat)— 
“Um Vergebung, wie sind Sie gerade auf mich 


gekommen 7?” 
Herr—* Durchs Adreszbuch. All die Maler woh- 
Sie waren der Einzige in 


nen sofurchtbar hoch 
einem Parterrelogis !" 


Artist (who has just sold two paint- 
ings)—‘‘I beg your pardon, but how did 
you happen to come to me?”’ 

Stout Purchaser—‘Through a direc- 
tory. All painters live ‘way up in 
attics. You were the only one who lived 
conveniently on the ground floor.’’— 
Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 


— — Sol—Jetzt werden wir die Wurst gleich 


2. Now we shall have the sausages 
soon! 

A Conscientious Answer. 

Plain but Wealthy Spinster (to im- 
pecunious suitor, as they walk through 
a portion of her great estate)—-‘‘Do you 
truly love me, Clarence?’’ 

Clarence—‘‘I worship the very ground 
you walk on !’’—Punch (London). 

Good Night’s Sleep 
NO MEDICINE SO BENEFICIAL TO BRAIN 
AND NERVES. 

Lying awake nights makes it hard to 
keep awake and de things in day time. 
To take ‘‘tonics and stimulants’’ under 
such circumstances is like setting the 
house on fire to see if you can put it out. 

The right kind of food promotes re- 
freshing sleep at night and a wide 
awake individual during the day. 

A lady changed from her old way of 
eating, to Grape-Nuts, and says: 

‘‘For about three years I had been a 
great sufferer from indigestion. After 
trying several kinds of medicine, the 
doctor would ask me to drop off potatoes, 
then meat, and so on, but in a few days 
that craving, gnawing feeling would 
start up, and I would vomit everything 
I ate and drank. 

‘“‘When I started on Grape-Nuts, 
vomiting stopped, and the bloated feel- 
ing which was so distressing disappeared 
entirely. 

‘*My mother was very much bothered 
with diarrhea before commencing the 
Grape-Nuts, because her stomach was so 
weak she could not digest her food. 
Since using Grape-Nuts food she is well, 
and says she don’t think she could do 
without it. 

‘‘It is a great brain restorer and nerve 
builder, for I can sleep as sound and un- 
disturbed after a supper of Grape-Nuts 
as in the old days when I could not re- 
alize what they meant by a ‘bad stom- 
ach.’ There is no medicine so beneficial 
to nerves and brain as a good night’s 
sleep, such as you can enjoy after eat- 
ing Grape-Nuts.’’ Name _ given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Look in packages for the famous lit- 
tle book, ‘‘The Road to Wellville.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to time. 
They are genuine, true, and full 
of human interest. 





fertig haben!"" —- — — — 


3. Finished !—Fliegende Blaetter. 


The Reason. 

**You write as a critic about art and 
music, doctor. Why don’t you write 
about literature?’’ 

‘Oh, I understand all about that!’’— 
Jugend (Munich). 


Expert Enthusiasm. 

















*“‘Ah! but I have never in my life 
seen such a beautiful curve on the foot 
of any lady !’’—The Bystander (London). 


More Transport Troubles.—-Conductor 
—‘‘You’ll have to pay for that child, 
mum.”’ 

Fare—‘‘Indeed, I won’t, young man! 
I never ’ave yet, and I[ ain’t a-goin’ to 
begin now!’’—Punch (London) 


An Artist’s Jest.—‘‘You have seen 
that I have painted my wife.’’ 


‘““Yes. But it is still better with 
mine. She paints herself.’’—-Le Rire 
(Paris). 


Wanted Less Speed.—Countryman (to 
motorist who has given him a lift)— 
‘*You bain’t gointer pass the old cow, 
be you, mister?’’ 

Motorist—‘‘Yes. Why?’’ 

Countryman—‘‘Oi be droivin’ 
inter Taunton.’’—Punch (London). 


His Girl! 


LS 


she 





—Tit-Bits (London). 


ft will be appreciated. 





Nature Faking. 


Who will be the next President ? latte 


S ee is the season of the Lobster. 
He is a milk-white skinned fish 
that hies to the seashore on a two 


Ke ML (4 WA a hapapnr YY, ga weeks’ vacation. The day of arrival 
UL he Ge 5 i4/ © 


finds him approaching the water in a 
| hired bathing suit—but he does not 
enter it. The water, we mean. Ah, 
no! A ‘‘sun bath’’ first, and the weekly 
| wash afterward. Neptune weeps, know- 
| ing these promises deferred. The Lob- 
] 

} 
| 





ster seeks the shelter of a sand dune, 
and, rolling back his battle of Gettys- 
burg sleeves, stretches himself in the 
| arms of the sun (and the spiked sea 
grass) to get a ‘‘tan.’’ Generally he 
falls asleep and gets it with a ven- 
geance. Then he spends the remaining 
thirteen days of that vacation clothed a 
la Adam, under a canopy made of barrel 
staves and mosquito netting, applying 
pea Se — : _ vinegar and great gobs of cold cream. 
All rights secured. i If he has no friends to bring him his 











meals, he compromises and goes to a 
hospital. The summer without its Lob- 
ster would be a disappointment. The 


> J 
Don’t Have Bare Walls Faz eitestmeney ener genus is masculine and femininé, there 


YE ae are pistes slewing con 108 being Lobsters and Lobsterettes or 





























ples and Co ates, showing over 100 
They are uninviting. Give Goring alno speci Voter of fee ut to you. Wa Broilers. For Broilers, see Sea Ser- 
them color. Hang pic- ena Pte bies Earth F pents. | 
tures. Why not Judge gate and 2 ry tA : Clams. 

Art Prints? From 25c to Sonfidential, or money back. Special ba | The Sea Clam usually owns a yacht, 
2 : Z and guarantee you can undersell all . . ( 
$2.50 in price. Send fo Woret youinbiepaying Pa an automobile or a bald head—perhaps ; 
10c for catalogue and youow and give you exciunivo jae all three luxuries. If he is young, he 4 
make your selection. Geena ea cine hap : i has a governor ssn 98 digging ti P 

this private and wri E the munitions of war; if imbecile, then 

ELK TAILORING ‘CO. : ; ; 

JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 34 Bivd., Chicago. ; he has a son included in the retinue of 
THIS SUIT ANG ot | queen of the Merry Cherries. Sum- G 

and Big Outfit merland is his favorite haunt, though he 

. has others. The Clam never hiber- 

nates. He is always doing something 
—principally the aforementioned gov- T 
ernor. His daily penance is wining, F 

ABSOLUTELY PURE dining, boating and breaking speed laws 
for the Sea Serpent. Nature (in the y 
om form of ‘‘The Old Man’’) has given him SI 

a light heart and the backbone of a jelly 

fish. Be thankful for the Clam. Life 
holds him up as an example of what we At 
GH TEE might have been. I 
Sea Serpents. Bu 
The Cham pagne BEER Feminine, if you please—charmingly in 
OF Gotties 4 feminine. Densely populating Bar Har- ; 
bor, Atlantic City and the wilds of New- | 

ADE. from choicest malt 4 port. The Sea Serpent comes in ‘‘fifty- 

and hops and purest water yz seven different varieties,’’ from the 

under conditions that are cleanly petite Broiler with a form like a Sevres 
and absolutely perfect—its purity vase to the Juno that has Venus de Milo 7 
is emphatically guaranteed. ye backed up against the coal chute. The ing 
a tony y latter type is at home in the brine and tolc 
Brewed by MILLER, Milwaukee i | ean be seen plunging from the raft, us- and 
sh | ing the ‘‘crawl stroke,’’ and causing any dre: 
amount of consternation among the “ 


4é 





males (and gossip among the female) 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGI. It will be appreciated. 

















of the church picnic fighting mosquitoes 
in the cove. July is their sportive 
month. Then the Clams come ashore— 
and the Sea Serpent dotes on a Clam! 
Hail to the Sea Serpent! She brings 
Fisher, Gibson, Hutt, Flagg and other 
young Angelos a good living. 
Sand Fleas. 

The Sand Flea is a summer inhabitant 
of the coast. Usually he can be found 
any day parading the beach in a one- 
piece bathing suit, cut decollete, giving 
the Broilers an eye feast. By the end 
of the first month, it is impossible to 
determine whether the Sand Flea is a 
Mexican guerrilla, a New Orleans In. 
dian or a common Seventh Avenue 
‘“‘Dinge.’’ Vanity is his favorite food 
and he never goes hungry. The Flea is 
a great spender—of time. His choice 
spot, when not basking under the edge 
of a Broiler’s parasol, is posing in the 
lifeboat. The genus is masculine and 
neuter. The neuter specie is also found 
on the sands in white or striped flannel 
trousers, baby blue or pink shirt, anda 
Panama hat rolled up in front. A pair 
of strong marine glasses complete its 
make-up. These are invariably focused 
on the underpinning of the Sea Serpents. 
Generally the neuter speaks with a lisp 
and is occasionally confounded with the 
masculine gender. Asa prominent Shop 
Girl once remarked to her companion as 
one of the specie minced down the beach 
on Cuban heels and a bracelet dangling 
at its wrist, 

‘*Why, Guenivive! he’s a man!’’ 

So, you see, even a discerning Shop 
Girl may be mistaken. 


Lost and Found. 


That she’d lost something I could see, 
For she in much anxiety 
Was plainly looking for it; 
Yet when I volinteered to aid, 
She blushed and stammered, ‘‘I’m afraid 
I’d not let you restore it.’’ 


And still she hunted high and low. 
I asked politely, don’t you know, 
If it were pin or locket; 
But yet my willing help was spurned, 
And so I never have returned 
The garter in my pocket. 


George Taggart. 


Not ‘Appy. 


The late Sir Henry Irving, illustrat- 


ing the accent of the English cockney, 
told of a conversation between himself 
and one of his supernumeraries who was 
dressed as Appius Claudius. 

**Are you Appius Claudius?’’ 

“No, Sir ’Enry. 


I’m un’appy.”’ 


|| $1.00 Single. 


The Most 
Romantic Region 
in America 





A cool bottle of 
EVANS’ ALE 
on a hot day 

‘is a physical elixir. 
Tones up the 

‘entire system. 
Bracing as 

an ocean dip. 


Take it on your outing. 








HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


FIRE-PROOF) 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


RATES 
$2.00 Parlor, Bedroom 
and Bath 


Within Five Minutes of Shopping and Theatre 


Districts. Absolute Quiet at Night 


LARGE SAMPLE ROOMS 


NEW MANAGEMENT 
E. W. WARFIELD, MANAGER 











” 





—Lake Champlain, Lake George, the Adiron- 
dacks: the scenes of so many historic struggles in 
the various Indian conflicts, ‘‘French and Indian 
Wars,’’ ‘‘ Revolution’’ and *‘ War of 1812.”’ 


All historically described and pzofusely illustrated 
with present day views in this beautiful new free 
booklet, ‘‘The Gate of the Country.’’ 


See what exceptional facilities for every kind of 
vacation pleasure are offered by the many gloriously 
picturesque places on mountain and on lake —all 
reached by the D. & H. Co.'s rail and steamer lines 
—mail 4c. postage today for “‘The Gate of the 
Country."’ 


DELAWARE & HUDSON, 
A. A. HEARD, G. P. A., Albany, N. Y. 
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STANDARD SINCE 1848 
DELICIOUS i ice cream made at home. 
the smooth grained and firm ice cream that moulds so 
| nicely and dishes well, follow this recipe: 


To make sure of 


Kingsford’s Ice Cream---Sift together one-half cup sugar, one- 

| half teaspoonful salt, onelevel tablespoonful Kingeford'’s Corn Starch. 

Add one pint milk and etir over hot water tillit thickens Cover and 

cook twelve minutes, stirring occasional'y. Into one half cup sugar, 

gradually beat the yolks of three eggs already beaten. Stir into the hot 

m:xtureand keep on stirring till itthickens. Pour into freezer when cold, 
flav = to taste and add one pint cream, and freeze as usual. 


ingstord’s wherever corn starch is required—ordinary corn starch 


will oe give the results you desire. nd your name on a post card for 
k k U—168 of the best recipes free. 
. KINGSFORD & SON, Nati "Starch Suc’rs, Oswego, N. Y. 





1 ae white and crisp—lingerie <iniiieent>theaden 
garments satin finished and pliable—these are the results you get with 


PiINGSFORDs 


SILYER GLOSS 
STARCH 


Good washing alone 
won’t produce them. 
Kingsford’s, the pure 
natural lump starch 
—used by careful 
housewives for 
three generations, 
Sold in 1 1b., 3 lb, 
and 6 lb. boxes. 
T. Kingsford & Son 


National Starch Co, 
Suc’rs 











— 


Oswego, N. ¥. 
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Budweiser 
At the Top 


Bottled only at the ! yy | 
Home Plant in St. Louis — Fias = + 




















The Anheuser-Busch Brewery 


Covers an area of 140 acres of ground, equal to 70 city 
blocks, upon which are located 110 individual buildings. 








CAPACITY TRANSPORTATION FACILITIES 
Brewing Capacity - 2,500,000 barrels per year Refrigerator freight cars - 1,500 
Maiting Capacity - 2,000,000 bushels per year | Horses at home plant - 143 
Bottling Works - - 1,000,000 bottles daily Winnene of heme otant 78 
Grain Storage Elevators 1,750,000 bushels eS a oe rr 
Stockhouses (for lagering) 600,000 barrels Auto Trucks at home plant ° 74 
Steam Power Plant - 12,000 horse power Horses at Branches - 483 
Electric Power Plant - 4,000 horse power Wagons at Branches a 430 
Refrigerator Plant - 4,000 tons per day 
ice Plants z P 1.200 Gens per des Auto Trucks at Branches - a 
Coal used - - 325 tons per day 

EMPLOYES 

FREIGHT At St. Louis Plant 6,000 people 

Inbound and outbound - 20,000 cars per year At 36 Branches 1,500 people 





Total Sales, 1911—1,527,832 Barrels 
Budweiser Bottled Beer Sales, 1911 — 173,184,600 Bottles 


“A SUMMER OUTING ABOVE THE CLOUDS.” 


HOTEL KAATERSKILL 


Member of the “Empire Tours” 
CATSKILL MOUNTAINS. ELEVATION 3,000 FEET. 








Opens on Thursday, June 27. remaining open until after Labor Day 
The largest mountain hotel in the world. 
Leased for aterm of years to Mr. Harrison S. Downs and Mr. George A. Richards, 
Newly decorated, papered. completely renovated and placed in perfect condition 
Climate, scenery and location unequalled, either in Europe or America. 
Modern Garage, Canoeing, Fishing, Golf, Tennis, Bowling, Billiards. Pool, Dancing. Mountain Climbing, Baseball! (Catskill Mountain League) 
Excellent accommodations for conventions. 
Assembly rooms seating from 50 to 1,000 persons 


A musical four o'clock afternoon tea served daily. No extra charge to guests. Celebrated Symphony Orchestra. 
Special attractions and inducements for the younger set. Hops semi-weekly 
An up-to-date Rathskeller, with reasonabie prices. Special rates to families. Transient rates $4.00 per day and up. according 
to location of rooms. For reservation of rooms and all information address 
HARRISON S. DOWNS, Berkeley Lyceum, 19, 21 West 44th Street, New York. 


(Opposite Sherry’ s) 











'The Warning of the Bell. 


Being the Episode of a Typewritten 
Love Letter. 


Y DEAREST of Sweethearts—Be- 
fore my machine 
(‘‘Ting-a-ling!’’ said the typewriter 
bell) 
I’m sitting to write of a love ever green 
(‘‘Ting-a-ling!’’ sighed the typewriter 
bell). 
I love you as no man hath ever before 
Dreamed love for the maid he hath come 


(‘*Tinkle-tink!’’ the 
writer bell )— 
Unless ’twas the love that a lone little 
lad 
Once held for his mother or chummy old 
dad, 
Now lapsed to a memory cherished and 
glad! 
(‘*Tinkle-tink !’’ 
writer bell.) 


gasped type- 


to adore— ; 
Ten lovers, indeed, could not offer you 
more! 
(‘‘Ting-a-ling’’ laughed the typewriter 
bell. ) 
My heart, though, ’tis large as the heav- 
| ens above 
| (‘*Tinkle-tink!’’ said the typewriter 
bell). 
| Until it knew you never knew aught of 
| love 


grinned the type- 


iI’ve never seen eyes quite as deep as 
are thine 
(‘‘Cling-clang!’’ said the typewriter 
bell); 
And as for your smile, it is rarely divine! 
(‘‘Cling-clang!’’ quoth the typewriter 
bell. ) 
| I dote on the dimple that plays hice and 
seek 
With the soft cherry blush on your rose- 
tinted cheek, 
And holds me all spellbound and hushed 
when I'd speak! 
(‘‘Cling-clang!’’ rang the typewriter 
| bell.) 


Ah, would I were with you, my dearest 
and best! 
(‘‘Ding-dong!’’ 
| writer bell.) 
'’Twere like to a nook in the home of 
the blest! 
(‘‘Ding-dong!"’ sniffed the typewriter 
bell.) 
| No angel in heaven quaffs nectar so rare 
As that I would taste on your lips were 


groaned the type- 


I there — 
| I’ll love you, I’ll love you, I’ll love you 
| fore’er! 
| (‘‘Ding-dong!’’ clanged the typewriter 
bell.) 


ENVOY. 
And she who heard not these remarks 


of the gong 

Was filled with a bliss that was like to 
a song, 

Knowing not, as the bell did, how often 
of yore 

He’d banged out that same old love let- 
ter before! 


Blakeney Gras 


| The woman delegate to national con- 
ventions has come to stay. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be e.npreciated. 
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College Girl English. 


i girls had been graduated, and 
were happy. They were on their 
way to their respective homes, and were 
happier. They had met at the station 
and found that they should travel to- 
gether for a time, and were happiest. 

‘Shall you stop in New York at all?’’ 
asked one, dividing her query between 
her two companions impartially, by that 
gift of expression which in young 
womanhood, college bred or of the plain 
garden variety, is fascinating and nat- 
ural. 

“Oh, yes!’’ chimed the two. And “‘I 
must look into the shops!’’ came from 
them in a breath. 

‘“Ah!’’ commented the _ querist. 
“Isn’t that magnificently marvelous!’’ 

“Ripping!’’ replied one of the others. 

“It’s just snorting!’’ said the third. 

And then they conversed gently on 
various topics in the same breezy, lucid 
verbiage. 


Fixing the Light. 

Mr. Briggs called one evening to see 
his sweetheart, and her little brother, 
Tom, was entertaining him until! the 
young woman came down. 

“‘Tom, when your sister comes down 
and is comfortably seated on the couch 
with me, I want you to tiptoe in softly 
and turn the gas down low, will you?’’ 

““You’re too late,’’ replied the boy. 
“Sister just told me to come in and turn 
it out.’”’ 


The Burglar’s Card. 


The capital of one of the middle 
Western States was in the throes of a 
burglar epidemic. Robberies were be- 
ing committed every day and the police 
seemed powerless to stop them. 

The climax was reached when, after a 
usual late run to a house that had been 
robbed, the police found a card that the 
burglar had left and upon which he had 
scrawled: 

**Everybody’s Doin’ It.’’ 


“Two Out,” or, Rather, In for It. 


The baseball player was not ac- 
quainted with the society editor of his 
favorite paper, and so he telephoned to 
the sporting editor after his marriage, 
asking him to say something about the 
happy event. He wound up the descrip- 
tion of the ceremony with the following 
advice ; 

“Say, old man, we had only one min- 
ister, and so you can score it as ‘a dou- 
ble play, unassisted.’ ’’ 

Try Murine Eye Kemedy for Red, 


Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 





1, Dont Drink 


Z- Common B eer im 
Light Bottles 


Drink? im 
BROWN BOTTLES 


You wouldn't think of drinking impure water. 









“Petmeesecens 






Why not be sure you get pure beer? If 
you drink beer from a light bottle that has been 


exposed to light, you are not sure. 






Light starts decay, even in pure beer. 


Schlitz is brewed in the dark, aged in 
glass-lined, steel-enameled tanks. Every 
tub, vat and tank is scalded every time 
used. Every bottle is sterilized after it 
is sealed. Even the windows in our 
bottling plant are of brown glass. 


The Brown Bottle protects Schlitz 


purity, from the brewery to your glass. 















Order a case from 
ysur dealer today. 
See that crown or 
tork is branded 
** Schlitz” 


eer as 
That Made M Sn Famous. 























1,000 Island House ' 


ALEXANDRIA BAY, Jefferson County, New York 
IN THE HEART OF THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 


In the most enchanting spot in all America, where nature’s charms are rarest, all the delights of modern 
civilization are added in the 1,000 Island House. No hotel of the Metropolis provides greater living 
facilities or such luxurious comfort—real home comfort—as does this palatial Summer retreat. An 
amusement for every hour, or quiet, complete rest, is the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water used in the House is Filtered 
Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet 
O. G. STAPLES, Proprietor HARRY PEARSON, Chief Clerk 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Mine host, the shrewd 
innkeeper knew how to make 
the rattling post chaises stop at 
his gate. To his guest he served 


Old Overholt Rye 


With a glass of this mellow 
old liquor — what comfort! 






A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 






MAKE MONEY DRAWING 
comic pictures. Let the worlu's famous cartoonist, 
Eugene Zimmerman, spill a few ideas into your head. 
Get the Zim Book—it’s chuck full of valuable sug- 
gestions. Price, $1.00, postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Mor. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Money back if book re- 
turned within 10 days. Address: Zim Book, 
No, 1149, Brunswick Bldg., New York. 


HEN STOP 
w HEN New Yor 5’ 
THE NEW FIRE-PROOF 


NAVARRE 


Seventh Ave. & 38th Street 


BUSINESS MEN FAMILIES TOURISTS 


BE AN ARTIST. 


Room 





Maximum of Luxury at Minimum of 





ACCESS! BLE—QUIET—ELEGANT 
Within Five Minutes’ Wel, of Theat, Shope end 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


$1.50 per Day $2.00 per Day 
WITHOUT BATH WITH BATH 


Suites, $3.50 and upwards 
SEND FOR COLORED MAP OF NEW YORK 
EDGAR T. SMITH, Managing Director 
Plaza Hotel, Chicago, under same management. 















Accommodates 400 


This | Swell Suit t FREE 


Mon Deine Doing Th The c Chance of of Your Lite 
We have the most stupendous an 3 Agents = 
fit you ever saw, all ready to ship ~ you, prepaid, without 
question, the moment we get your name and address on 
& postal saying: ‘‘Send me everything free.”’ 
Free Outfits Cost Us $28,000 
It is utterly impossible for anyone who recieves this outfit 
to fail to take orders for our snappy, hand tailored, made- 
to-measure suits, overcoats and pants. Experience unnec- 
essary. Our catch » Up-to-the-minute styles and money 
saving "Get ¥ wipe out all _ Suit. Orders pour in, 
Your Own Suit Free 
Dressed like a gentleman—showing ~ clothes you 
wear knocks out the very last obstacle. 


Send No Money 








outfit with — 
other —see how 


and how easy we 
make it for you to 
take perfect meas- 
urements for clothes 
that set them all to 
caneg. Also $1,000 
Cash Awards. 

No matter who 
you're with compare 
ours—write now. 


GREAT CENTRAL 

TAILORING CO., 

Dept.59 Jackson Bivd, 
CHIC. 


The New Hotel Baldwin 


BEACH HAVEN, N. J. 


Opens June 20th 
American Plan 


Redecorated. Refurnished and Modernized Throughout. 
Fresh and Sea Water inall Baths. High-class orchestra 
Tennis Court and Billiards 


HOTEL IS DIRECTLY ON THE BEACH 


High, Wide Porches, 1,000 feet long, give unobstructed 
view of both ocean and bay and is most attractively located 
at Beach Haven, the ideal Seashore rt, situated on a 
slender island on the Jersey coast, separated from the main 
land. a distance of six miles, by the waters of beautiful Lit 
tle Eee Harbor Bay Fishing, Sailing, Boating and Bathing 
unequaled 

Direct railroad ¢ ymmunic cation via the Central R. KR. of 
3-4 hours from New 


and dancing every evening 


NJ and Feana R R 
Write for Information and Mlustrated Bookiet 


ESTATE OF CHARLES T. PARRY, Owner 
W. MERCER BAIRD, Manager 








The aging of a cocktail is as 
necessary to perfect flavor 
as the aging of wine or whisky. 


The delicious flavor and aroma of 


Club Cocktails 


is due not alone to the precise 
blending of the choicest liquors 
obtainable, but to the fact that 
they are softened to mellowness 
by aging before bottling. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes. 
AT ALL DEALERS. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 





Just Among Friends. 


HE LADIES of the sewing circle 
were having their usual Thursday 
morning meeting, and combined work 
with pleasure by reminiscent observa- 
tions while they made buttonholes for 
the heathen and overalls for the mission- 
aries. One of them had just returned 
from a tour of Europe, which she had 
taken as a sort of companion for a well- 
known old lady, who, in spite of her ad- 
vanced years, had always appeared too 
pre-eminently youthful to be quite 
popular. 
**Let me see, Mabel, 


” 


said one of the 
circle, addressing the returned traveler 
while she cut out a lounging jacket on 
the cutting board, ‘‘didn’t I hear that 
you and Miss Plankinton were in that 
hotel fire over in London? Seems to me 
I heard something about it.’’ 

**Oh, yes, indeed!’ said the traveler, 
with an ominous shake of her head. 
‘“‘It was a terribly exciting affair. We 
were up on the third floor when the 
alarm broke out shortly after midnight, 
and I can assure you I don’t want to go 
through another such experience. It 
was horrid!’’ 


‘*Was the fire at all serious?’’ asked 
another. 
**Serious?’’ echoed the traveler. 


‘Well, I should say it was serious! The 
hotel wasn’t burned to the ground, of 
course, but four stories were completely 
ruined. But it wasn’t that so much as 
the shock of it all. There Miss Plankin- 
ton and I were sleeping soundly when 
this awful gong began to ring, and on 
top of that the telephone from the office 
jingled away madly. I never heard 
such pandemonium in all my life. Out- 
side you could hear the people shouting, 
and all through the house a fearful odor 
of burning rubber and smoke. I believe 
there was a defective insulation some- 
where in the electric-lighting system of 
the house that was responsible for it 
all.”’ 

‘‘But you escaped without injury,” 
said the first speaker. 

‘‘Oh, yes!’’ said the traveler. ‘‘I lost 
a lot of my clothes, but Miss Plankinton 
and I threw on our kimonos and made 
our way down the stairs to safety with- 
out much trouble.”’ 

“‘That’s nice!’’ said the second 
speaker. ‘‘And how did old lady Plank- 
inton behave? Was she calm and col- 
lected?”’ 

‘‘Well,”’ said the traveler, with a gig- 
gle, ‘‘she was calm enough, but I can 
hardly say she was collected. She left 
her hair and her complexion and her 
figure behind. There really wasn’t time 
to collect her.’’ 
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A Question of Title.—‘‘After another 
season,’’ said Farmer Corntossel, ‘‘I 
guess we’ll have a chef.”’ 

‘*What’s a chef?”’ asked his wife. 

‘*A chef is a man with a big enough 
vocabulary to give the soup a different 
name every day.’’— Washington Star. 


A Courageous Physician. — Doctor — 
‘‘Mrs. Knagg, your husband needs six 
months’ rest. Half of it he must spend 
in Europe.’’ 

Mrs. Knagg—‘‘Oh, splendid! I shall 
be delighted to go there!’’ 

Doctor—‘‘That’s what I’ve planned. 
You can go for three months after he 
returns. That will give him a full six 
months’ rest.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Tamed As It Were.—‘‘He’ll make a 
good husband for somebody,”’ said the 
young woman gravely. 

‘*My dear girl,’’ said the grass widow, 
“*I’d have you understand that good hus- 
bands are made, not born.’’—Detroit 
Free Press. 


Interruption. 


A campaign speech from a bbl. 
Made a young politician named Ff. ; 
But no one could hear, 
Not even those near, 
So loud was his wearing appl. 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


Overpowering.—‘‘Is you gwine ter let 
dat mewel do as he please?’’ asked 
Uncle Ephraim’s wife. ‘‘Wha’s you’ 


will power?’’ 

‘*My will power’s all right,’’ he an- 
swered. ‘‘You jest want ter come out 
hyar an’ measure dis here mewel’s won’t 
power.’’—Christian Register. 


Hopeless.—‘‘ Allow me to congratulate 
you.’”’ 

‘*What for?’’ 

**Oh, for just anything—the sunshine, 
the blue skies, the fact that you are up 
and about. Isn’t that something?’’ 

**No!”’ 

‘‘Then congratulate me for not hav- 
ing a disposition like yours.’’—Birming- 
ham Age-Herald. 


Unsatisfactory.— Soakum —‘‘There is 
nothing more unsatisfactory than punch 
without a stick in it.’’ 

Tooker—‘‘Wrong again! Did you 
ever get a kiss from a pretty girl by 
wireless?’’—The Coyote. 





One Was Enough. — Baseball captain— 
“*You shouldn’t be so hard on the boys. 
They played very well. The game was 
lost through just one error.’’ 

Manager—‘‘ Yes, so was Paradise.’’— 
Boston Transcript. 


Chips of the old block come off mostly 
in splinters.—N. Y. Press. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 
Fruit makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of 
bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & 
Co,, Baltimore, Md. 














Perfect Road 
Illumination 


It’s vital both to your comfort and to your 
safety. Don’t speculate on ultimate service. 
Take lamps that each time, deliver just a 
little more than is expected—Solars ! 
Solars grace more high grade cars than all 
other makes combined. The evidence of 
our own eyes will prove it. Act according- 
fy. For best servace at least cost insist on 


SOLAR Ga 
LAMPS > 


Backed by 14 years’ exclusive 
lamp building experience. 





The greatest line of exclu- 
sive-feature motor lamps in 
the world. Gas, oil, elec- 
tricity or in combination. 


Write for Catalog The Solarclipse 


THE BADGER BRASS MFG. CO. 


Kenosha, Wis. New York City 
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— FWHITE IMPORTED 
o \ VALLEY GEMS from FRANCE 
mY SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
yy These gems are chemical! white sapphires 
— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easi! 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Bril 
fancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in lia 
-* solid gold di d tings. Willsend you any style 
ring. pin orstud for examination—allcharges prepaid—no money 
In advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO, G773 Saks Bidg., Indianapolis. Ind 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 


ROMEIKE’ which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 










‘Press Cutting Bureau 





SHORT-STORY WRITING 


A coursé of forty lessons in the history, form, struc- 
ture, and writing Of the Shert-Stery taught by J. Berg 
Esenwein, Editor, Lippincott’s Magazine. 

250-page catalogue free. Write to-day. 

The Home Correspondence School 
148 Besse Place, Springfield, Mass. 


Mr. Esenwein 8 


Around the World with a Camera 
Write for particulars. You need this bbok— 
let us send prospectus—we are making a 


remarkable offer. 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 





SUNNY BROOK 
 INSRERION, 
Ihe a IS 


PURE §k- 4. <4 


As A Pleasant Beverage and 
A Pure. Wholesome Tonic 
It Has No Equal. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





1913 


1912 


ANNOUNCEMENT 


Two Ideal Cruises 


Around 
the World 


Sailing from New York, Oc- 
tober 19, 1912. From San 
Francisco, February 6, 1913, 
by Steamship Cleveland (17,- 
000 Tons), duration 110 
days, cost $650 up, including 
all necessary expenses aboard 
and ashore, railway, hotel, 
shore excursions, guide fees, 
etc. 


Also to the ORIENT from 
New York, January 30,1913, 
on Steamship Cincinnati (17,- 
000 Tons), an 81 day tnp, 
costing $450 and up includ- 
ing all necessary expenses. 





























8 delightful cruises to the 
WEST INDIES, Venezuela, 
Panama Canal and Bermuda, 
by S. S. Moltke, from New 
York, January 4, 23; Febru- 
ary 25; March 29. SS. 
Victoria Luise, January 15; 
February 8; March 11; April 
10,1913. 16-21-27-28- 
29 days. $145, $160, $175 


and up. 


20,000 mile cruise to 
SOUTH AMERICA. 
Nile service by superb steam- 


ers of the Hamburg and 
Anglo-American Nile Co. 


















Weekly cruises to Jamaica 
and Panama Canal on large 
“Prinz” Steamers. 






Hamburg-American Line 
41-45 Broadway, New York 






Boston, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, 
Chicago, St. Louis, 
San Francisco 





| 
| 
| 
























LOOK FOR THIS SIGNATURE : 


Sa hay Bent 


; 
- 


Z 
; 


/ 


y, 4 


ty / 
— X 








